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ME MOIRS 


4 or 75 
Jive Families out of Si; 


* 
þ Who in Town diſcontent with a good Situation, 
Make Margate the Place of their Summer Migration. 


—— — 
WITH NOTES, AND OCCASIONAL ANECDOTES. * 


4 Non ego mordaci diftrinxi carmine quenquam 
Nulla venenato eft litera miſta joco. 
OVID. 
Nor ſcandal dread, nor fulſome panegyric, 
*Tis harmleſs, and but playfully ſatyric. 


PRINTED FOR . DUTTON, x IO, BIRCHIN-LANE, CORNNILL ; 
AND $0LD BY SILVER, WERE, AND GARNER, 
MARGATE. 


—— — 


1799. 
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DEDICATION. 


F OLKS ſeem to think, in hopeleſs ſituation, 
The poem lies without a dedication ; 

That obſtacle tis eafy to ſurmount; 

(Unleſs we print upon our own account ;) | 
« Eaſy !” you cry ;—perhaps you doubt in what ways 
By following the plan mark'd- out by Otway.® 
"Tis lucky this reſource was not denied, 

For who would patronize a Margate Guide? 

 — As I might ſeek, and long perhaps in vain, 

For that ſupport I find in Bixcain LANE; 
Punctilious form I don't regard a button, 

But dedicate my Guide to Mr. DuTrTox : 

Friend Romer, let it ſpeedily be ſent, 

To all the moſt delightful parts of Kent; 

Let it to Dartford quickly make it's way, 

There, catch the gazers on a market day; 


„ Otway dedicated his play of The Soldier's Fortune, to his 
oookſeller, 
Send 


vi 


At Brighton and at Dover likewiſe try it, 


(As well as 33) at No. 10. 
And may the ſale repay you for your trouble, 
Twenty per cent—if that contents not—double!! 


1 
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„Send i it, to make them innocently merry 

At Tunbridge, Rocheſter, and Canterbury; 
To Yarmouth, Weymouth, ev'ry mouthing town, 
Such mouths, uch mirtk will certainly go down 
Guide it along the much frequented path, 

Of Hounſlow, Reading, Malborough and Bath; 


Or whereſoe'er you think the folks will buy it. 
Make them confeſs, the females and the men, 
That they may find the treaſures of the pen 


el! 
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- PREFATORY ADDRESS. 


Plagiariſm. A curſory ſketch of the Progreſs of Faſhion ; 

with the motive for writing the Margate New Guide, 
and for fo ſtyling it; including an unavailing remon« 
ſtrance from the Publiſher. | 


— —— 


W HEN pagean attracts, or when melody 
charms, [warms 3 

Whert# fair Engliſh breaſts German ſentiment 

wilt aſhion tranſpoſes her oft-varied rules, 

ta. To make nymphs look like ſwains, and the ſwains 

& WW i look like fools ; 

3 * In 
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: In ſhort, when the public think novelty food, 
Which, becauſe it is novel, of courſe muſt be good; 
How eager adventurers liſten and gaze, 
Determin'd to ſhare in ſuch lucrative bays ! 

And, gleaning oy wholeſale, they cunningly try 
A finger to have in ſo charming a pye. ; 
(For honor and juſtice are mere ſimple names, 
Which few people care for, ſo nobody claims.) 
For inſtance; ſays Drury, « My Blue Beard, I ſee, 
« Muſt let others ſhare in his duty to me. 


« Our neighbours, it ſeems, are determin'd to 


work us, [Circus. 
4 80 have dy'd his beard black & to appear at the 
hs Two 


CE IE 


* * * 


The uncommon ſucceſs that attended the repreſentati gn 


of Blue Beard at Drury-lane Theatre, was well worth the 
| enVy 
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e Two months was he black, as the treaſury tells, 
« Then red, blue and grey to appear at the Wells *. ; 


« My beard, at the Wells, if I rightly remember, 
« Was woefully mangled, and fag'd till Sep- 


tember. 


* # Ss. 4 "— - „ ” _—_— 


envy of thoſe who accuſtom themſelves to ſo faſhionable a 
paſſion. The managers of the Royal Circus in St. George's 
Fields, were the firſt who caught the idea of giving a new 
hue to the beard, thinking it would enable it to ſerve a 
ſecond campaign with the ſame ſucceſs experienced in the 
firſt, However, doubtleſs thinking the qword poſſeſt of 
attractive magic ſufficient to fill their amphitheatre, they 
dramatiſed the hiſtory of Paul Jones, wha, as the principal 
character, they made to exhibit this ſable beard. The bait 
took; the houſe filled; and the muſic (which by the bye is 
worthy the praiſe of any modern compoſer) ſold tolerably 
well. eh: 


* Will it be believed that the managers of Sadler's 
Wells were forced to have recourſe to this formidable batch 
of beards, as they termed it, to bring them home ? 


B 2 : Thought 
: 


Nr 
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© Thought I, ſurely now my poor beard will have 
reſt, N 7 | [dreſt, 


But no; newly painted, new trim'd, and new 


« On a board holding gallery, box, and parterre, 
« Abomelique ſtruts at BaRTHOLeMEW FAIR.“ 
There, Fatima clings to her faithfulleſt Selim, 
Afraid that the laſſes ſo loving ſhould ſteal him, 
Tho? what with his ruMes, fine coat, and falſe locks, 
He puts one in mind of a living Guy Faux ; 

And of Ibrahim, Shacabac, Beda, Irene, 


The cloaths in a bundle would ſcarce fetch a guinea. 


There, ſmells odoriferous perfume the paſlage, 
While Haſſan's regaling on onion and ſauſage ; 


And Blue-Beard, (at beſt, but an unpolite mortal,) 


Puffs leeks in your face as he opens the portal. 


Another 
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Another Exanple is faſhion ; poor creature! 


As ſhe alters the dreſs, could ſhe alter the feature, 


Caprice which ſo ſweetly does mortals.amuſe, 
Would make the ſwains monkies, the nymphs 


cockatoos. 


The Ducheſs a graceful rotundity “ ſports, 
In the city 'tis faſbion, becauſe tis the court's ; 
And his Majeſty ſees, with ſincere conſolation, 


Such wonderful ſigns of increas'd population. 


* As I mean the Margate New Guide to be a work for 
the information and inſtruction of ſucceeding generations, 
I ſhall not let any opportunity ſlip of explaining to unedified 
youth of both ſexes the whims of their predeceſſors. I am 
aware I ſhould injure my deſign, were I to enlarge on the - 
preſent, thereſore ſhall only ſay that about this time prevail- 
ed the populative mania, or univerſal inclination to recruit 
the home department, and prepare for the ravages of the 
enſuing war. 


B 3 ; How 
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How ſad that ſo charming a proſpe& ſhould vanith, - 


When faſhion thought fit her young offspring to 
baniſh ; 

For no birth in the newſpapers any one ſaw, - 

(At leaſt, more than common, as if for the war) 


Tho! ladies ſoon after were all in the ſtraw. * 


They 


_ —_ 


It was aſtoniſhing to ſee the epidemic power of the 


Straw Mania. Every lady had either a ſtraw hat with ſtraw 


feathers; a ſtraw wreath of ſtraw flowers; or a ſtraw bon- 
net with ſtraw trimming. Straw actually roſe on the oc- 
caſion; and it is confidentially reported, that no leſs than 
five brace of milliners were ſtarted in the Kentiſh corn 


fields during the Eaſter week, treſpaſſing on the property of 


the unſuſpecting farmer, 


An anecdote worth recording was mentioned in ſeveral 
papers about this time. A lady finely bedecked with the 
above-mentioned feathers, coming from Keuſington gar- 
dens one Sunday afternoon, was obliged (through the vaſt 
erdud of carriages) to creep, or ſtoop under the heads of 
two hackney coach horſes, The animals having ſtood for 

ſome 


> ©, 


t 


TY mw 


e 
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They now invok'd faſhion (he could notrefuſe 'em) ; 
To lengthen the leg from the toe to the boſon. 
This ſhew'd like economy ; ; nymphs of true taſte 
Began the new faſhion of making no wait; 
Andall forts of nymphs then ſet up the view — : 
So good a an example determin'd to follow 2 
And each damſel appear'd (if we judge from her | 
ek) [rack . 


As if walking on 6 80 or juſt retch'd on the 


They 


_ . I . 1 * ä Set. anti. r 1 


— 


ſome hours without ſuſtenance, made a bob at the ſame time 
at the ſeaſonable ſupply of ſtraw they ſaw apparently held 
out to them, and by their unmannered gripe totally diſ- 
compoſed. the whole of the unfortunate lady's head dreſs, 


* However inctedible it may appear to my readers in 
1899, they may reſt affured that at this period, the ladies 
(no doubt from motives of œconomy, as I always like to 
take the beſt ſide of every thing) found it expedient to allow 
themſelves but a third, a fourth, nay ſome (according to 
the quality) even a fifth part of the under raiment 


wark 


| Fs, 1 They <p pretty fouls, in a'fit of reflection, 
| 8 | Thaught Sol's melting rays would quite rl their 
| complexion z ; 


. 


As peereſs 


. 


— 
We. worn by their anceſtors, and thoſe of a ſuperior tranſ- 
| parent virtue. This faſhion however was much quel- 
| led by the unpoliteneſs of the Zephyrs inhabiting 
Kenſington, the Mall, and the Muſeum gardens, who 
cared no more for the veſture of a beautiful and inno- 
cent young damſel of ſeventeen, than for the fillibeg of a 
"loyal Highland volunteer. The frequent inſtance of their: 
very ungallant treatment, tended very materially to the 
abolition of this plan of economy, which perhaps was not 
a little aſſiſted by the following unfortunate occurrence. 
Copied, upon my honor! I will be brief, and as elegant in 
my phraſes as poſſible. One of theſe young votareſſes of 
faſhion was introduced by her mother to a public aſſembly, 
at which the firſt company were expected. The young lady 
was dreſſed as much as faſhion would authoriſe, or rather 
xngdreſt as far as decency would permit, and was diſplaying 
l all the graces and ſwimmings, ſo natural, and withal ſo eaſy 
| to a profeſſor (as every young lady now ſhould be) when 
paſſing rather too haſtily between two gentlemen, the 
| 


— 
— 
— 9——— — 
* v N 
* 


watch key of the one, and the knee buckle of the other, 
each ſecured his ſide, and of courſe two ſides being as much 
as 
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A peereſs® the ſerious caſe took in hand;* 


_— - 


And knowing no mortal her ſighs could af, 
She ſigh'd from St. James's—as far as the Strand.) 
Where a hero, umbrellas to faſhion, whoſe trade is, 
Soon took out a patent for charming the ladies; 
They cannot expreſs the vaſt rapture they feel; 
Their gratitude Rill they don't wiſh to conceal, 
So the temales, unanimous, toaſt Mr, 4 B=—, 
f he Some 


as it was poſſible for them to ſecure, the other ide was left 
undefended. However, with the aſſiſtance of her mother's 
cambric pocket handkerchief, together with a ſhort white 
and a minikin pin (all the good lady could muſter) the 
breach was at laſt repaired. i 
* Tradition has not yet informed us who this patriotic 
fair one was ; ſome poeteſs we may conjecture, by the time- 
ly aſſiſtance of the zephyr who ſo gallantly wafted her ſigh 
to the place of its deſtination: however I hope we ſhall not 


be long without ample information. 
+ The patentee of this very «/eful invention, I will 


confeſs it once occurred to me, this faſhion might have 
ariſen 


ls 


14 MARGATE NEW GUIDE. 


Some months with great ſway did the paraſol 
pr pleaſe, 
But faſhion muſt vary in ages like theſe ; N 


Some ladies grew tired, perhaps ſome grew tipfy, 


And reſoly'd (in their cups) to appear like a 
giply'*.. 
Again did they alter; the gipſey hat fled, 


They ſcarce could find out what to hx on inſtead; 


ariſen from the inſufficiency of the texture of fans in ge- 
neral to conceal the crimſon bluſh that ſometimes will, in 
ſpite of every effort to reftrain it, overſhadow the cheek of 

a young lady, and as they are fo extremely unfaſhionable, ' 
it was abſolutely requiſite to remedy the evil. 


The gipſey hat was a kind of paraſol fixed on the 
-head, rather approaching to the umbrella ſpecies. I in 
vain ſought a motive, but as I dare not attribute it to la- 
zineſs, I gave up the purfuit, and ſhall hope to ſee it here- 
after explained, together with the information of the fir 
inventor of the paraſol. 


But 
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gut nought fits the head like the curricle bonnet &, 


hich they clap on behind, as too ſmall to go on it, 


\nd now faſhion takes a moſt comic manceuvre, 
* 


Nay, all muſt allow it to be her chef- d' ouvre; 


' 


he ladies (of courſe) for ſome reaſon quite private, | 
he barber's emolument ſeem to connive at; 
\nd thinking the natural hair prejudicial 

o wit and good ſenſe—they adopt artificial, 
nd truly with wit ſome are wond”rouſly big 


If, as Dibdin + informs us, 'tis ſold with the wig. 


* The curricle bonnet, young ladies, was ſomething like 
a butter-boat turned topſy turvy (had I faid a coal-ſcuttle 

it would have been plagiariſm ; vide one of M. P. A—'s : 
epilogues). Some were made of beads, ſome wire, ſome 
ſtraw, and it would have done your hearts good (if laugh- 5 
ter, admiration, and pity combined, form a ſpecific) to have 
ſeen how old and young, —— and handſome, took up her 
bonnet between her finger and thumb, clapped it on her 
head, and went a ſhopping, 1 
+ In a whimſical ſong called the « Wig Gallery.” _, 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Good news for the beggar, whoſe ringlets are long, 


No matter to Cr if ten thouſand ſtrong ;' 


She willingly loſes what makes her a winner, 
For herhair (with its tenants) procures heradinner. 
That matrons ſhould follow ſo filthy a faſhion, | 
Is enough to put all honeſt men in a paſſion; 
No curls are now ſeen ; now no elegant treſſes 
Flow ſportively over their beautiful dreſſes! neck, 
But from Knightſbridge to Aldgate each delicate 


Fair, tawny, or fallow, appears a-la-grecque +. 


— 


-* An inhabitant of Cornhill, a vaſt dealer in wigs and 
Bear's greaſe. It is worthy remark the wonderful fluency 
of ſpeech lately attained by gentlemen of his profeſſion. To 
one cuſtomer you-will hear them expatiate in the moſt ele- 
gant ſtyle of eloquence, on the properties of Bear's greaſe 


towards increaſing the length and thickneſs of hair, and to 


another, obſerve with the air of a Jaques, that a wig © is 
the only wear. 
+ I ſhall not attempt an inveſtigation of the origin of 


this faſhion, leſt I ſhould involuntarily ſtray from my ac- 


cuſtomed 


T 
Le 


Af 


Ot 


T] 
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The plays from the German, another example, - 
To prove my aſſertion I hope will be ample: 
Lovers Vows & came immediately after the Stran- - 
ger®, 
Aſſur'd that in neither could be the leaſt danger 
Of tainting the morals of innocent youth, 
They made vicious falſhoods paſs current for 
truth : 
And thus, if to vary the ſcenes of the day, 


A father his daughter eſcorts to the play; 


cuſtomed politeneſs to the female ſex. However, it is not 
improbable but that thoſe who read Gay's 22d. fable, or 
ZEſop's Fox that had loſt his tail may be impreſſed 
with the ſame idea with which I was ſtruck on a recent 
peruſal. | 

Very immoral plays, and (I was going to ſay) of 
courſe better performed than any modern play has been for 
years, 


The 
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The maid, who a novel, from principle ſhuns, 
Sees nought but lewd monks, and unfortunate ] 

nuns, \ 
Lean Spectres, falſe mothers, and natural ſons *. 1 


Pub. Now having on plagiariſts 4 paſs'd your 


n 

opinion, In 

hi 

How dare you uſurp on another's dominion ? va 
a 

The be 

* — — ne 

To recapitulate the catalogue of immoral novels which of b 

have been dramatized, and immoral plays which have been thi 

tranſlated, could be productive of no good ;, and I ſhould * 

be ſorry to allure any young innocent mind, perhaps not il ** © 

poſſeſt of fortitude to withſtand the tempting exticements of why 

vice, to examine the truth of my obſervations by taſting of enſi 

the poiſonous ſtream which daily continues to ſwell to an * | 

alarming height, no 

+ Icannot refrain from mentioning a ſingular occurrence 2 

on this ſubject. I knew a gentleman, who, ſome few jp 


years ago attempted a two act farce; he had fixed on 
The 
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The author who gave us the new Guide of Bath, 
Has threaten'd all others who dare the ſame path, 
With the malice of critics, preſumption's reward, 


Who, exulting, the poet's defeat will record. 


«© The Wedding Day“ for his title. It was not a fort- 
Night after his determination that he ſaw advertiſed, Mrs. 
Inchbald's petite comedy under the ſame name. He changed 
his title to“ The Maid of Honor: before he had ad- 
vanced far in the neceſſary alteration of the piece, he faw 
a paragraph in one of the papers mentioning a play had 
been accepted bearing that title ; (which play however has 
never been produced.) The ſame gentleman gave the name 
of the ** Secret”* to a dramatic production, and it is from 
this third inſtance of the ſame incident, that I have been 
induced to notice it, He was more particularly unfortunate 
in a little piece of two acts, which he lent to a performer, 
who, after peruſal, told him the merits of the farce would 
enſure it's ſucceſs, was it not that the plot was an exact 
copy from a little comedy, ſeldom performed, but well 
known. What renders the circumſtance the more remark» 
able is, that he had no confidant by whom in the firſt in- 
ſtance, his titles might have been betrayed, or did he ever 
read the piece to which his bore ſo great-a reſemblance. 


A, He 
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A. He wrote not for Margate admirers— 


11 ———Whit then?. 


Perhaps he might think it unworthy his pen. 


A. Suppoſe then he might, (and with truth I'll 
allow.) | 
He cannot, he dare not ſure think it ſo now. 
Shall Max GATE, where *midit half a dozen hotels, 
Mild * BENSON, the hoſt of civility dwells ; 
my Where 


* T have lately read, in a haſty penned work, called the 
Balnea, by G. S. C., Eſq. a very ungenerous deſcription 
of the inhabitants of Margate. It is, therefore, with the 
greater pleaſure that I dwell on the character of Mr. B—, 
I with truth entitle him the Hoſt of Civility, and his hotel, 
the Manſion of gentility and accommodation. Though my 
muſe is apt to be in her heroics, I muſt entreat to be con- 


ſidered, when 3 Mr. B., as writing with the greateſt 
ſeriouſneſs 


8 


8, 


— 
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Where libraries court you month, quarter, or 
year, 

So ſweetly conducted by SILVER and WERE 

That place where the genius of raffling abides, 


And twenty ſuch innocent genii beſides ? 


Shall Margate be lighted? fie! bridle thy tongue; 

That her merits ſo 1 ſhould have reſted un- 
ſung, 

Believe me, dear Clio, I tremble to think on, 


So mend me my pen, and repleniſh my ink-horn. 


* 


— 


ſeriouſneſs and ſincerity, There are many I could likewiſe 
particularize, equally unworthy Mr. C.'s delineation. I 
can ſay little in contradiction to his remarks on Margate 
hoys, having never ſailed but in one; yet I muſt own I think 
his obſervation too general, as, during the paſſage, I obſerved 
with much ſatisfaction, the utmoſt civility on the captain's 
part (Palmer, of the Roſe in June)and as much attention on 
the part of his men as our ſituation would permit. 


C 
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Of Bath oft with rapture I read the account, 
And ſometimes wiſh Margate could boaſt ſuch a 


ſount: 


Not to ſwell it's attractions, for nought can increaſe 


It's merit or beauty, they're both of a piece. 


I do not preſume to diſparage the Wells, [dwells; 


While the muſe on her theme with ſuch energy 


My intention is juſt that the gay and the grave, 


Should likewiſe at Margate learn how to behave. 


That the venture is bold, I confeſs I'm aware, 
And well know how poets unfortunate fare ; 
And{that what pleaſes well as a firſt compoſition, 


Wil often diſguſt at a third * repetition, 


* The New Bath. Guide was a few years ſince followed 


2þ by a New Brighton Guide. 
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Tis that, which in fact like a twenty-verſe ſong, 
Makes the harmony ceaſe if continued too long. 


All this I reflectingly turn'd in my head, 
But heeded not prudence whatever ſhe faid ; 


Nay, raſhly have ventur'd to borrow a plan *, 


And in my firſt letter tell all that I can.. 


Methinks I hear ſomebody whiſper O fie! 


« So awkward a title, and not ſay for why?“ 


O ſpare me, dear ladies! in pity excuſe 
The haſty unmeant diſreſpect of my mule, 


She, anxious to ſoar in her native domain, 


Thinks a note full ſufficient the cauſe to explain; 


— — 8 


I here copy the idea of the firſt letter in the New Bath 
Guide, which is merely introductory. 
C2 Ia 
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In vain I remonſtrate, or threaten, or curle, 

It makes the young jade only twenty times worſe; 
In vain I the dread of your anger rehearſe, 


She vows that a note will do better than verſe *. 


—_——— 


\ 


* You muſt know reader (whether gentle or courteous, 
or neither) I had actually entitled my poem the New Mar- 
gate Guide; but the very motive that might have induced 
a mercenary author to continue the title, determined me to 
alter it. My bookſeller ſuggeſted to me the very great 
chance of a vaſt demand for my Guide, from the faſhionable 
rapid mode of ſpeaking, in which caſe it would ſound (when 


mentioned in large companies, as it muſt frequently be) as 


a Newmarket Guide ; at which information nearly half the 
firſt edition would be bought up by ſportſmen, who would 
continue undeceived, if the book-binder did not betray us 
by lettering, as the report of having it in their library 
would be their utmoſt ambition, — But no! I wiſh my 
Margate New Guide to be read and well examined, not 
ſaticfied with its capability to defy criticiſm, but truſting, 
that however ſeaſoned it may be here and there, it will be 


found rather more amuſing, and as perfectly inoffenſive, as 
if condemned to rot on the unduſted ſhelf of a ſportſman' * 


library. 
LET - 
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LETTER I. 


COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


A ſlight deſcription of a journey to Margate, with obſerva- 
tions and treatment on the road. Deſcription of the fa - 
mily ; viz. their ages, qualifications, &e, 


Margate, Ang. 1, 1798. 
AT lengthfromthepoſt-mark, you'lleafilylearn, 
(If it is but ſufficiently plain to diſcern) 
From whence couſin Fred. is fulfilling his promiſe, 
In ſending a packet to “ dear couſin Thomas.” 


At ſix we arriv'd on the ev'ning of Monday, 
(To pleaſe the old lady we travell'd on Sunday.) 
Our 
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My lady, the wife of Sir Ben. Bombazeen, 


J felt myſelf better condition'd by far, 


Our party conſiſted of three in the chaiſe, 


Who fail'd not in turn the ſweet journey to 


praiſe. 


Her old maiden ſiſter, Miſs Peggy Peagreen, 
And Anna, her 3 ſat bodkin between. 


Tho? bump'd, to accommodate them, on the bar: 


For often I heard vaſt complaints of the heat, 


Each fair was ſo fat, and fo ſhort was the ſeat! 


„ O! *twas charming to hear the diſcourſe by 


k- the way, 


« How duſty the roads! What a beautiful day !” 


And oft they broke out in ſuch elegant allies ; 


How high are the hills] and, how deep are the 


4 vallies ! 


« How 
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rc How ſweet are the birds! and, how green are 
e the trees {theſe re 
« Ah! London ne'er ſhews us ſuch proſpects as 
And when at the inn we alighted to dine, N 
« How good was the cutlet | how charming the 
wine!” [fine !” þ 
% How ſtrong was the tea! and the colfee how 
« How evil the maid !” but the excellent beds, 
Put the bill of extortion quite out of their heads; 
While thus to the landlord concluded their clack, 
« Ol we'll certainly ſleep with you when we 


eome back!“ 


My lady's ſon Daniel, (a good-natur'd thing) 4 
With Peter, his ſervant, came down in the 


ſpring; | 
'C 4 | | 80 
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So all things in order were ready prepar'd, 
{The curtains all up, and the ſheets fully air'd. 


But now let me give you, as near as I can, 


A ſketch of my friends, like an impartial man. 


My lady is fifty, cen be will confeſs, 
She's probably more, but ſhe cannot be leſs ; | 
Good-natur'd to all who accord to her wiſhes, 
And hunts faſhion—juſt as an otter hunts fiſhes, 
Punctilious and formal to ſuch a degree, 
I bleſs the firſt day when ſhe ſmil'd upon me; 
For being once fix'd her ſon Daniel's inſtructor, 
She makes me ſubmit to be houſehold conductor: 
And ſeems much delighted when Anna, her dear, 
Solicits my arm for.a walk on the pier. 


Now, 


„ 


PA 
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Now, leſt you ſhould envy my fortune already, 
'Tis fit I deſcribe this invincible lady; | 
She is, I believe, juſt about two and thirty, 
Too young to be maidzſþ ; too old to be flirty. 
She Joats upon ſtudy, and writes a vaſt deal, 
Yet all ſhe lends out ſeems to wiſh to conceal ; 
A feeble attempt to entice from the reader, 


That d no future poeteſs e'er will exceed her.“ 
Not 


I cannot but attribute the degeneracy in the poetry of 
the preſent day to the frequent habit of ill timed praiſe, be- 
ſtowed on the haſty productions of young people. That 
their firſt efforts ſhould be admired is not unnatural, but if 
the © young idea is left to range unguided through the 
chaos of fancy, like the budding ſhrub abandoned to a pre- 
carious protection, we cannot wonder at the pitiable alter- 
native, it either expands to imperfe&ion, or ſhrinks unfoſter- 
ed to decay. The greateſt inſtance of friendſhip is to pre- 
vent a friend's expoſition ; and if, by a gentle remonſtrance 

we 


. 
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Not a book lies about but with ſomething , 


ſcrawl'd on it.; 


A riddle, a rebus, an ode, or a ſonnet; 


She, paints too a little, embroiders and knits, 
She frowns, and ſhe. ſmiles, and fits penſive by fits. 
Can ꝓickle, make paſtry, can work in enamel, 


And, like ſome ladies free from the conjugal 


trammel, 
Can ſtrain at a gnat, and can ſwallow a camel. 
In ſhort, being ſingle, her paſtimes are many, 


But poetry ſeems to delight more than any, 


we can point out what ſtrikes the penetrating eye of ex- 
perience, though unperceived by the partial glance of 
youthful vanity, why not rather correct firft errors (which 
are eaſily amended) than with miſtaken fondneſs pafs over 
in its infancy what will grow up to irremediable defect? 


Nay, 


ts. 
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Way, nothing can ſcape her poetical habit; 
There litters no ſpaniel, there kindles no rabbit— 
In ſhort, nought occurs that to Ann you rehearſe, 


But the whole is recorded in chapter and verſe. - 


When firſt the gay world was enrich'd by her 
birth, 
There was not ſuch a fweet little ſoul upon earth 
Still as ſhe grew older the title remain'd, 
Tho? ſieges unconquer*d ſweet Anna ſuſtain'd. 
And tho”, as I ſaid, in her thirty-third year, 
She's call'd by mama ſtill, “ 4 faveet little dear ]“ 


Miſs Margaret Mary, or Mrs. Peagreen 
(A name more befitting the lady I mean 
Who forty years ſince was juſt turn'd of ſixteen) / 
Loves 
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Loves much to adviſe the young lady her niece, 
Tho' herſelf a ſtaunch vot'ry of whim and caprice. 
She has not forgotten the arts and the graces, 
And thinks her own one of the beſt wearing faces. 
Enough for the preſent ; my letters in future, 
May tell you far mers as I'm family tutor, 

P. S. I ſend you young Daniel's firſt eſſays at 

rhyming, | 

The way which he now chiefly fills up his time in; 
His talents, the diction, will ſhew pretty clearly, 


So once more, dear Thomas, believe me ſincerely 
F. 


rere. Nrn. r 


t 
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LETTER II. 


DANIEL BOMBAZEEN EsQ. TOBROTHER SAM. 


Deſcription of his voyage to Margate, with remarks on the 
treatment ind company on board the hoy. 


——— 


March 28, 1798. 
Dear Sau, 


Yo U defir'd I'd write, for which reaſon 
My pen I now hold; 
*Tis rather I think an unfortunate ſeaſon, 
So terribly cold! 
But of cold or ought elſe when I write tomy brother 
I care nota pin; 


Concerning the welfare of ſiſter and mother 


T hen firſt I begin. 
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1 hope they are well, not forgetting aunt Mary; 

And now for my fail ; 
Much wind from all points, and each point ſeem'd H 

contrary ; | 

A horrible gale! I. 
I ſhortly grew ſick, and went down in the cali 

To look for a bed; A. 
And in one ſcarce enough to put little queen Mab in, 

I reſted my head. HH: 
(You know I'm indebted to Anna and Peter 

For writing in rhyme. 
And all my accounts to tranſpoſe into metre, 

Well fils up my time. 
She taught me a deal about ſpondee and dactyle, 

Verb, adverb, and noun; 
And I fancy to proſe I ſhan't wiſh to come back till. 


I come back to town.) 


woe 
* * 


1d 


in, 


till 
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I did not lay long, being anxious for breakfaſt, 

And much pinch'd for room ; 
However was forc'd to keep holl of the deck faſt, 


For fear of the boom. 

[ felt rather queer as we tack'd pretty often, 
When come to Blackwall ; 
And drank ſome fine porter my ſtomach to. ſoften, 
As bitter as gall. 
However a good-natur'd foul of a ſteward, 

Thus kind did adviſe; 


« If you chance to be ſick, mind and Sir, to lee- 


Ward 
For fear of our eyes.“ 
his caution was not thrown away upon Peter, 
Nor e'en upon me; 
ho' he was the worſt of the cargo, poor creature! 


When come to the ſea. 
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He was not alone, that was one conſolation ;_ 
But, Oh! what a ſight 
Augmented the woes of our ſad ſituation, 
As ſoon as *twas night! 
The rain and the wind, and the thunder andlight'ning 
l Seem'd join'd in a league; 
Tho? there needed no cauſe the poor ladies for 
fright'ning, 
Half dead with fatigue, 
I tried all T could to adminiſter comfort, 
The trial was vain ; 
My hartſhorn forgotten, I could not ſend home for't, 
To all appear'd plain. 
Some ſquall'd and ſome pray'd, ſome ſung and ſome 
ſwallow'd 
Of porter good ſtore z | 
But the more the girls pray'd, why the more the 


men halloo'd, 
And I cried encore. 
But 


ing 


r't, 


me 


the 


But 
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But when we caſt anchor in ſight of the harbour, 
How all did rejoice ; 
In our boat werefive players, twogirls and abarber, 
And each in full voice. 
Our friends in the hoy kept inceſſantly ſhouting, 
Unwilling to ſtay ; 
And the girls and the players were frequently 
ſpouting, 
Tho? not the ſame way. 
No accident happen'd, no ſymptom of ſorrow, _ 
Appear'd on the ſhore ; 3 
But the poſt going out, I muſt wait till to-morrow 


To write any more. 


D. B. 


" LET- 
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LETTER III. 


DANIEL BOMBAZEEN, Esq. To BROTHER SAM 


Pleaſures of memory. A bathing incident, with a previous 
deſcription of the mackines, and concluding refle&ions 


for the good of the country, 


— — 
. . 


Marei 29, 1798. 
DAR Sam, We 


I MUST now make amends with this letter, 


When I wrote to you laſt, for not writing a better; 


A brother's good-nature I know will excuſe it, 


And if T beg pardon, you will not refuſe it. 


Old Heſter, who long was my grandmother's 
maid, 
Procur'd us a lodging upon the parade. 


How 


AM 


ous 
ions 


rs 


OW 
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How pleas'd have liften'd to © once on a time,” 
(The way ſhe began all her ſtories in rhyme ;) 
And oft, while partaking her wedding day cake, 
To the tales of the village, the ſports of the wake ; 
But now her gay talent for humour is ceaſing, 
Her ſpirits grow leſs, and her age is—inereaſing. 
And yet, tho' no longer of whimſical news full, 


She ſtill is a woman, ſo till muſt be uſeful. 


Of Margate's queer pranks as I'd not the leaft 


notion, 


And my window commanding a view of the ocean ; 


1 thought an odd ſight on its ſurface to brag on, 


A dozen tax'd carts, all with tilts like a waggon; 
Each drawn by a horſe ſcarcely able to paddle, 
For the water came up full as high as the ſaddle. 


D 2 On 
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On k ſeat near the top ſat a ſmug little fellow, 

And behind ſeem'd a monſtrous lopſided umbrella; 

Which, when Dobbin began to grow reſtive and 
ſplaſh, 

Drew up in the ſhape of my mother's calaſh. 


I had not long wonder'd when out call'd old 
Heſter, 
That breakfaſt was ready, ſo thus I addreſt her. 


I cannot conceive why the men of the Hoy 
ce Should ſuffer theſe pirates their trade to annoy ; 
& Far ſure if all knew this conveyance fo charming 
4 *T would be to the captain a criſis alarming ; 

« As (ſcorning the hoy) ev'ry delicate female, 


« A place would with rapture ſecure in the ſca- mail. 


In 
1 
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In that ſcarce a chair, and no ſhelter above her; 


« In this ſhe may come all the way under cover.“ 


« Lord Sir!” replied Heſter, « I'm ſure what 


you means 
ce Is no more nor no leſs than our bathing machines, 
« They're mighty convenant the ladies declare, 


« They keep 'em ſo charmingly out of the air.“ 


That gave me a hint I reſolv'd to explore; 
And tho? air, fire, water, and earth they adore 
In town, where they ſeem ſcarce contented with 


four ; 
I find that theſe ladies when changing their clime, 


Enjoy beſt the elements one at a time. 


D 3 Determin'd 
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Determin'd to ſhare in their comical tricks, 


I roſe the next morning with Peter at fix; 8 
And arm'd with our cotton, our caps, and our towels, 80 
I thought by a dip to re- ſtrengthen my bowels. A 


Soon Peter was ready, and having ſeen him in, 
I likewiſe prepar'd for a leſſon in ſwimming : B 


So out we both ſallied from under the nook, 


And paddled about like two cats in a brook. 


But alas! in returning we made a ſad blunder, ( 


For ſpying the carriage of old lady Dunder, 


We thought twas our own, and ſo boldly roll'd 1 
under. 1 
But both ſwimming badly, tho' I much the worſt, F 
I can't ſay for certain which end came up firſt, 
When forth from the ſurface we gracefully burſt, , 
[ 


Her ladyſhip juſt had roſe out of the ſea, 


While her woman was rubbing as briſk as a bee ; 
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When changing poſition to eaſe the poor creature, 
She gaz'd upon me, and the maid upon Peter ; * 
She gaz'd for a moment, then feign'd a convulſion, 
And call'd to the carter to cauſe our expulſion; 
'T was lucky we happen'd the ſea to be half in, 


But ſcarce could I ſwim, or poor Peter,for laughing. 


I cannot help thinking ſea bathing would bring, 

(With the help of the wiſe ones) great wealth to 
the king ; | 

The plan, as adopted at Margate, if they knew, 
I'm certain would greatly increaſe the revenue, 
For if on each bath there was levied a tax 
(Being not half fo big as in St. Mary Axe ;) 
What a vaſt ſum of money the ſea would afford, 


If meaſur'd all over at ſo much a yard! 
My 
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My paper's exhauſted, my pen too wants mending, 
My letter 'tis therefore high time to be ending ; 
It may be ſome time ere I write you another, 
Till when I remain 

| Your affectionate abe 

D. B. 
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LETTER IV. 


COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


Farther family information. A ſea ſonnet. A fail and 
its conſequences. 


— —— —— 


Auguſt 6, 1798. 
Dear Tom, 


'Th EIR letters if all people how to begin knew, 
*T would be pretty eaſy the theme to continue; 
Exactly my caſe, as I've ſo much to ſay, 

I hate to begin in the old formal way 

Of « Your's of the ſeventh came duly to hand,” 
So unleſs I © puſh on,” I ſhall be at a ſtand, 
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My place is not hard, as young Daniel is grown 


Of late much inclined to a will of his own ; 


And my lady in faſhion has too much diſcerning, 


To thwart, or to trouble her head with his learning. 


I ſtrongly ſuſpect a deſign on my heart meant, 
As in the ſame houſe I have got an apartment; 
Sweet Anna's deſire, as I then ſhould be ready, 

At all times to Ciceſbeo her and my lady; 

And yeſterday morning ſhe beg'd, without fail, 
I'd hire a boat, as they long'd for a ſail. 

I bow'd, and they thought it vaſt gratification, 
To fit and enjoy it in anticipation ; 

For while from the window the ſcene they ad- 

mired, 

The good-natur'd muſe her fair vot'ry inſpired ; 
Aunt 


Au 
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n KAunt Peg and my lady fat muſing upon it, 
And ſweet Anna ſcribbled this ſweeter 
SEA SONNET. 


Tranſlucent mead of never fading green! 


I love to view thee when in mild array; 
Tranquil, and calm, unruffled and ſerene J 
While Gram thy boſom heaves the god of day. 
Then o'er thy ſmooth elaſtic lawn we ſtray, 
While ſocial converſe checks the birth of ſpleen 
Young zephyrs prove the pilots of our way, | 
And ſol's bright ray ſtill tinges o'er the ſcene, 
And now what awful grandeur ſtrikes the view! 
Majeſtic ſwells thy agitated breaſt ; 
Thy green now varies to a motley hue, 
In ſtatelieſt dignity of horror dreſt. 
And as the lamb th* inhuman butcher hacks, [racks.. 
: Thy writhing ſpeaks the ſtorm thy tortur'd boſom 
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As ev'ry gay female to faſhion ſubmits, 
All whims, affectation's barometer hits, 
By a gradual riſing from vapours to fits. 
{( The points intermediate, if I've any art in, 
Are ſighs, rolling eyes, interjections, and ſtarting.) 
For antipathies therefore we cannot account, 
— there are ladies neuer ſurmount; 
One ſcreams as if ſtuck if a cat be beſide her; 
This can't bear a mouſe, and that faints at a ſpider : 
Then let us not wonder that Anna ſhould dread 
The ominous lump that rolls heels over head; 
Againſt the whole race her abhorrence was hurl'd, 
A porpus! the vileſt black.thing in the world! 
On the deck now aunt Peg and my lady were 


ſeated, 


Sweet Anna by me had in vain been entreated; 
| She 
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She ſeem'd much afraid up the ſide to advance, 
And caſt at my arm a moſt languiſhing glance; 
The omen I ſiez'd, by the elbow I had her, 
And fondly entwin'd we aſcended the larlder.. 


Before we had ſail'd half a league — the pier, 
Their diff rent ſenſations they ſhew'd pretty clear; 
Poor Daniel fear'd ſickneſs, and Peter fear'd hunger, 
Aunt Peg did not like it as when ſhe was younger; 
And jogging my lady, unwilling to ſpeak, 

She look'd at the ſun, and then feeling her cheek, 
She whiſper'd « I fear twill moſt terribly warp us, 
While nothing did ſtbeet Anna fear but a—porpus. 

At length her ſweet pilot* ſoft bruſhing the 

ocean, 


Soon caus'd in the veſſel a lullaby motion; 


— 


— 


* Vide Sea Sonnet, line 7. 
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No longer could Daniel from ſickneſs refrain, 
But hecwiag his ſiſter's poetical vein, 

* as gently as poſſible, fencing a ſtrain, 
We tack'd at the inſtant, at Anna's deſire; 


The compaſſionate muſe not a line would inſpire), 


So I left in her chamber my lady and Daniel, 
Surrounded with phials, and phyſic, and flannel, 


To haſten to mine, by the light of the taper 


To write, till reminded to ſtop by my paper. 
I remain, &c. &c. 
F. 


LET. 
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LETTER V. 


LADY BOMBAZEEN TO SIR. BENJAMIN. 


Wanted. Deſcription of raffling. Reflection on town 


acquaintance. A dialogue at the library; with an ap- 
propriate concluſion, | | 


Auguſ 7, 1798. 
My dear Sir Benjamin, 


I Now 
(My firſt ſpare minute, Love, I vow ; 
And I am ſure *twill give you pleaſure 
To hear I've ſcarce a moment's leiſure ;)' 
Sit down my London friends to tell 
We all are happy, ſafe, and well; 


_ ä — — —— — — — - — — 
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So now [I'd better tell you what 


I want, ſhould wiſb for, and forgot. 


Firſt then, pray ſend my ſtock of cloaths; 


(Tne way to pack them Betty knows) 
„ parrot, and my ſiſter's cat, 

With little Dan's three corner'd hat; 
Some cards, tea, ſugar, cheeſe, and honey, 
(You know you need not ſend me money, 

As 'tis by far the eaſieſt way 


For me to draw, and you—to pay.) 


If theſe you find are not enough, 
To fill the box, you need but ſtuff, | 
Beſides three parcels from the draper, 


Within the vacancies—waſte paper. 
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We have not ſpent an idle minute, 
In this gay place ſince we've been in it: 
Firſt bathing, breakfaſt, and the ſands, 
Takes morning eaſy off our hands; 


At noon the libraries invite, 
Where we agree to meet at night, 
To ſhake the faſcinating dice-box, 
To win a ſilver cup or ſpice-box, 
Not that the article is wanted, wn l 
No, no, that point by all is granted ; 
But *tis the ton, at SILVER's, nightly, 
To loſe your money thus politely ; | | 
And would you your politeneſs double, 
Vou need but merely take the trouble 
At WERE's to fir/t ſubſcribe your name, 
And then at SILVER's do the ſame, | 


Ve E Swim 
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Swim through the rooms, brufb all you meet, 
Then ſwiftly ſcud up Cecil-ftreet, 


Glide in amongſt the anxious throng, 
Vow to cach raffle you belong, 

Loſe twice as much, talk twice as loud, 
As any in the glitt'ring croud ; 

Till cloy'd with exquiſite delight, 


You—vow to meet to-morrow night. 


My town acquaintance here is ſmall, 
You know one cannot ſpeak to all 


To ev'ry one I ed to bow, 


But times indeed are alter'd now: 


What would my Lady Buſkin ſay, 
To ice me nodding all the way, 
( Eſcorted 


ted 
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(Eſcorted by Sir Simon Sock) 


To ſuch a low-bred vulgar flock ? 


I cannot better ſhew, my dear, 
How I am known, and thought of here, 
Than by a dialogue I heard, 
Which I'll repeat you word for word. 
It was but yeſterday at WERE's, 


Between two Margate Volunteers. 


1. Who is that lady, pray? 
, Who? her, Sir? 


The wife of Bombazeen, the mercer ; 
His city ſervice was requited 


Laſt Michaelmas, when he was—knighted. 
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I. Sweet-temper'd women | 


2. | — Pretty well; 


Her huſband probably can tell. 


1. He's warm J hope; ſhe ſeems to daſh on 
Like any firſt rate girl of faſhion, 
(*'T was for your credit, Love, he knew 
I did as other ladies do.) 

I wonder Lot theſe cits of London, 
By ſuch kind wives are often undone ; 
For thus they ſcarce can fail to get, 


A nice ſnug place in the gazette, 


2. No Ducheſs, Marchioneſs, or Peereſs, 
No, nor (if here) my Lady Mayoreſs; 
Could dreſs, or ſport her graces better: 


1: Ah! *tis her huſband's fault te let her 


M1 
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Such wives I hope are one in ten, 


Well! heaven proſper poor Sir Ben | 


You'll ſee by this (when you have read it) 
Each novel mode 'twas I who led it, 
And all for my dear huſband's credit, 
Such wives men knowing are uncommon, 
They prize a true deſerving woman; 
And as for you I ſtrain each nerve, 


Vu doubtleſs love as J deſerve, 
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LETTER VI. 


COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


A lift of the principal aſſociates. Coffee-houſe chit chat. 
The draper. Saphics. The milliner. Dactylics. 


—— — 


Auguſt 8, 1798. 
Dzar Tom, 


W ITHOUT preface I think it is beſt, 
To give you the name of each principal gueſt 


Her ladyſhip viſits, as then *twill be plain, 


Ifhereafter they're mentioned, to know them again. 
Miſs Grig, Fanny Forte, and Lucy Larghetto, 
Combine with/weet Anna moſt charming quartetto z 


And 
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And ſometimes (but then ſhe ne'er lets her mama 


know) 

She ſends for Mat. Minim, and Polly Piano. 

If patience is woman's, der ladyſhip has it, 

To viſit the formal Miſs Tabitha Tacit ; 

Who ſcrews up her mouth as if talking would 
ſpoil it, 

Tho? ſtill a fheep's eye caſts at little Tim. Toilet. 


Little Tim's much improv'd,tho? his voice being 
hs | 
Is the medium exact of a roar and a croak ; 
But ftrictly obſerving a hint of aunt Peg's, 
Ev'ry morning to ſwallow a couple of eggs, 


| hope will ſoon ſet little Tim on his legs. 


E 4 In 
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In Daniel's acquaintance I alſo meet mine, \ 
| Sir Nicholas Nectar, and Mat Muſcadine, q 
| Who are both very eminent dealers in wine; | | 
h Sir Tara Taney, young Pipe the diſtiller, 12 
| | And the handſome young ſoap-boiler, Bobby Berilla, 
| Then my Lady has all her acquintance from Eſher, 
Here's old Doctor Rhubarb and Lady Magneſia; 
' His niece Sukey Senna, young Peſtle his nephew, 
| And two ſuch maid ſervants I'm ſure youwill ſee few. 
| | From theſe, you may judge (as we ſeldom go 
i walking) 
[ The coffee-room echoes inceſſant with talking. 
| This morning the ſubjects were merry and briſk, 
| | Miſs Grig loved quadrille, and aunt Peg prefer'd 
| whe | 
j Mat 
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Mat talked a vaſt deal about pantomine dancers, 
The doQor” s remarks were on dropſies and cancers; 
Miſs Tacit juſt.utter'd . Caſino” and © Faro” 
Young Bobby ſaid muchof D'Egville and Del Caro, 
Allegranti, 
And Banti, 
Benelli, 
Morelli, 
But nothing could match the bravura of Kelly, 
Tim Toilet agreed—and they each took a jelly; 
While gracefully jingling the glaſs and the ſpoon, 
They beg'd Fanny Forte would grant them a tune. 


The good-natur'd creature thought we ſhould 


prefer to 
Their old faſhion'd madrigals, Duſſek's dire 
And 
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And her mem'ry and taſte being much on a par, 
She play'd us the whole without miſling a bar. 
« Bravo l cried Sir Nic, „tis uncommonly 
well! 
„What ſoftneſs! and then what a beautiful ſwell ! 
« Whoſe Piano is that, Miſs?” © I fancy from 
Kirckman, man,” 
« You know we all count him an excellent work- 
« Why true” exclaim'd Mat © but the true cog- 
noſcenti 
&« Prefer thoſe made under the eye of Clementi; 
* Pray have you his Waltzes? Miſs, do me the 
favour, deavour.“ 
The firſt is delightful.” — Dear Sir! PII en- 
(The firſt being over) © Tis beautiful reckon'd.” 


« If *tis not fatiguing, pray give us the ſecond.” 
(Tis 
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('Tis play'd.) “Very charming,“ ſaid Bob. po 
my word.“ third.“ 
« 'Tis pretty,” ſaid Fan, “ but don't equal the 
And now, to pleaſè us, having play'd all the beſt, 
She play'd for her own ſole amuſement the reſt ; 
For Mat having faid that the beſt was the firſt, 
No mortal dar'd hint when ſhe came to the worſt. 
I fiez'd the firſt inſtant I could to eſcape her, 

For five minutes chat with my neighbour the draper; 


And much better pleas'd was I there, I confeſs, 
As a lady came in of the quality meſs, | 


And the following ſaphics adorn'd his addreſs. 


$4PHICS. 


Boy, ſweep the ſhop; the chocolate prepare, wife; 
Here comes the Counteſs rattlingdown the highſtreet 
Hark ! *tis her chariot turning round the corner, 


Boy, clear the counter. 


Madam, 
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Madam ; permit in (opening the coach door, 
Placing the ſtep, and holding out his elbow ;) 
Sure the young lady will not like to wait long, 


Better get out, Miſs. 


What will it pleaſe your ladyſhip to ſee firſt ? 
Dimity, ſarſnet, lawn, or India muſlin ? 
China filk hoſe, what all the ladies wear now; 


Clocks at the ancle. 


This too deſerves, my lady, your attention, 
Where will you ſee fo ſweet a callimanco ? 
None can excelt in Margate, I aſſure you, 


No, nor in London. 


May 


MARGATE NEW GUIDE, 65 
May I preſume your ladyſhip to tempt now ? 
Ne'er did I ſee fo elegant a luteſtring |! 
Boy put her ladyſhip's things in the coach “ and 
« Now for my bill, Sir.“ 


Three yards of cambric, eight and forty ſhillings, 
Hoſe, callimanco, callico, and muſlin, 
Juſt twenty-two pounds, ſeventeen, and ſixpence, 
Right to a farthing. 
— 
Not far from the draper's a millener dwelt, 
For whom I a tendre had frequently felt; 


She fits in the window inviting the eye, 


And coſting each infliſcreet gazer a ſigh ; 
And whether ſhe's darning, or hemming,; or ſtitching 


Her glances and actions are truly bewitching. 
'I went 
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I went from the draper's to chat with my fair 


one, 
Whole ſmiles, een in ſilence, ſo fully enſnare one; 
Her voice's ſoft muſic enraptures the ſenſe, 

One adds to one's order, nor thinks of expence, 
(Like bucks eating paſtry, who frequently ſtuff 
Hot puff after cheeſecake, and tart after puff, 


To dart forth a volley of amorous leerings, 
At a pair of black eyes, and a pair of bob earings. ) 
But the Counteſs's coach, which came driving 


amain, 


Put a ſtop to my purſe, and a ſtop to my pain; 
The ſequel theſe dactylies fully explain. 


(. give them verbatim, I can't give them better, 

And with them I likewiſe ſhall finiſh my letter.) 
| F. 
DAC- 
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DACTTLICS. 


Jenny, and Caroline, Charlotte, and Iſabel, 
An't that the Counteſs of callico's livery? 


That is her carriage, and in it her ladyſhip, 


Bring out the chair with a cuſhion fo pliable ; 
Well I remember the counteſs's favourite; 


I am the woman for pleaſing my cuſtomers, 


Say, will your ladyſhip walk in thedrawing room? 
May I, while praiſing this beautiful tiffany, 
Juſt recommend you this elegant handkerchief? 


What does your ladyſhip think of that taffeta ? 
This I aſſure you is excellent dimity. 
Child. Dorothy—purchaſes—dimity—petticoats, 


Sweet 
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68 


Sweet little innocent my pound ſeventeen 


Vaſtly oblig'd madam !— 


Counteſs. | Give 'em to Benjamin; 


Now we'll go over and look at the library. 


LET- 
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LETTER VII. 


DANIEL BOMBAZEEN, Esq, ro BROTHER SAM 


The meeting of old acquaintance, A comic incident, An 
eſcape from a tragical cataſtrophe, An epigram, 


Auguſt 10, 1798. 
Dear Sam, 


In this letter I've ſo much to ſay, 
My paper won't grant me a moment's delay; 
(I would not wiſh more than three ſides to 
hlling, 
As, ſent in a cover, however unwilling, 


Inſtead of a teſter 'twould coſt you a ſhilling.) 


F To 
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To bathe was this morning my mother's intent, 
But when ſhe at eight to the bathing room went, 
The machinesall engag'd ſhe with ſorrow diſcern'd, 
So waited impatiently till they return'd, 
Five minutes of courſe ſeem'd an hour or more, 
Which time ſhe fill'd up at the dreſſing-room door, 
Unpin'd and anlacing, prepar'd for a dive; | 
Determin'd to go when the firſt ſhould arrive. 
And now paſt a ſcene of ecſtatic delight : 
Rejoiced that the homeward-bound fleet werein ſight, 
Down ſtairs, cap in hand, did my worthy mama go, 


Prepar'd for the firſt that ſhould turn out its cargo. 


Two females now burſt from the neareſt machine, 
The one about ſixty, the other ſixteen; 
Their 
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Their ringlets the gifts of old ocean diſtil, 
But careleſs of that mama cried pretty ſhrill, 
« 'Tis Kitty Caflino, and Mrs. Manille!“ 
'T was more than two years ſince my mother had 
ſeen 'em, 
So graſping each neck, ſne ſunk ſoftly between em. 
'T was long ere the uſe of their ſpeech too could 
come: 
« Ttis|—deareſt Kitty It i lady Bom'!— 
She could utter no more, but for tears did not ſpare, 


Tho' for one from the eyes there fell three from 
the hair. 


This meeting quite alter'd mama's reſolution, 
The firſt of their prattle was quite in confuſion, \. 
So up they all came to enjoy the concluſion. 
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(For Peter and I in the gallery fat, 


From the time they firſt met till the end of their chat.) 


Good Heavens | when once did their tongues 
fall a ringing, 

In vain were all efforts at muſic and ſinging. 
An age ſince I ſaw you—and how have you been? 
This, ma'am, is my ſon, Mr. Dan Bombazeen ; 
&« I'm proud of.the honour—the honour is mine; 
<« I hope it's not late, for we breakfaſt at nine; 
Pray how is Sir William? I hope he is well; 
« And where do you lodge? at the Proſpect Hotel. 
Says Kitty “If 'tis of my couſin you ſpeak, 
&« Sir Villiam vill come with his viſe for a week.” 
« But where's Tambarine? where's my ſweet 


little ſcholar ? 


« P've now got my miniature ſet in his collar; 


es 
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« ] teach him to carry, to dance, and to beg; 
« O how the dear ſoul would delight ſiſter Peg!” 
« When death my poor huſband away from me 
hurl'd, 
« He was the chief comfort I had in the world; 
« Whereis the dear lamb? he came with meI know, 


He always attends me wherever J go.” 


A yelping proclaim'd the poor beaſt in Ciſtreſs, 
And not without cauſe I muſt truly confeſs ; 

In the gallery wiſhing to keep the ſweet creature, 
He took it in dudgeon, and flew upon Peter. 
«Tis now time,” ſaid Peter, “ for me to begin,” 
So he twirl'd him about, notwithſtanding his din, 
By the heels, like a cockchafer ſtuck on a pin. 
Manille half diſtracted his poſture bewails ; 

Her wailing and weeping but little avails, 


For puppy and picture went over the rails. 
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The tide was returning, and poor Tambarine, 


Unluckily pitch'd on a bathing machine; 
And quickly from thence to the ſea did rebound, 


While the ladies all fainted, exclaiming “ he's 
drown'd!“ 


5 However, while hartfhorn and lavender water, 


Were offer d by good Mrs. W### andher daughter, 
Poor Peter had brought up the ſtoeet little Victim, 
Up out of the ocean at laſt he had pick'd him. 


Manille in a trance ſtill continued to lay, 


Spite of all they could do, or of all they could fay ; 
But his long dying howl her loft ſenſes reſtor'd, 


And tear after tear his misfortune deplor'd. 


Quite certain I am ſhe for ever will hate us, 
As we did not procure the humane apparatus j 
For previous to fainting, ſhe made a ſlight pauſe, 
Invok ing the Doctor, her excellent Hawes. 


Y 3 
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Mama now propos'd, the good woman to cheer, 


To dine at our lodgings, as being ſo near, 
And then take an afternoon's loungeon the pier. 
We had taken one turn when I met witha friend,” 


Young Captain Grenade, who (his manners to 
mend) 

At Margate a month is determin'd to ſpend. 

So mama ſent for Heſter, Manille ſent for her maid, 

And all went together to tea at the Mermaid#, 


* * * * * * « * * 


Of fortunes vaſt favours I truly may boaſt, 


Indeed ſo may Anna, I can't ſay who moſt; 


For 


* There are two little elevated ſummer houſes, or tea 
drinking rooms, in the bowling green at the Proſpect hotel, 
called the Dolphin, and the Mermaid, 
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For which had the greateſt eſcape I know not, 

1, of ſhooting my ſiſter, or he, being ſhot. 

Aunt Peg might have likewiſe come in for her ſhare, 
Had my piſtol not chanc'd to be out of repair: 


And much *twould have damag'd poor Margaret's 


pride, 
To have loſt half an ear, and her ear- ring beſide. 


The cauſe was as follows: As Captain Grenade 
And I were returning along the parade, 
*T was dark, and we ſaw, while aſcending the cliff, 
Two figures, of 1 majeſtic and ſtiff; 
There ſcarcely was light to diſtinguith their ſhape, 
But we ſaw that their faces were cover'd with crape. 


Appearance like this you know ſeldom deceives, 


I drew out my piſtol and ſwore they were thieves ; 


The 
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The captain then rapt out a terrible oath, 
And *—— him! he'd ſoon have a pop at em both! 


« O ſpare me!” ſqueak'd one, © alas! aim not at 
me !” 

But like a legitimate ſon of the ſea, 

The captain replied © Go to H. and be D.“ 

His piſtol he cock'd, and was pulling the trig'—, 

When off came a crape, and a hat, and a wig. 

'T was lucky we did not unguardedly ſhoot, 

The thieves being friends and relations to boot, 

Sweet Anna, * Peggy as bald as a coot. 

Who, ſauntering home from their ev'ning's regale, 

Had ſhelter'd each innocent face with a veil. 

And walking as uſual quite formal and ſtraight, 


I thought they were highwaymen certain as fate. 


The 
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The Captain was pos'd where tooffer his ſuccour, 
For both of them ſeem'd in a terrible pucker, 
However his arm Anna ventur'd to beg, 

And I did my utmoſt to comfort Aunt Peg. 


I would not thus lead you, dear Sam, to believe 
The red coat the attraction (excepting the ſleeve) 
For (having once ſeen) I ſhall think for the future, 
She caſts a ſheep's eye, as they ſay, at my tutor; 
The epithet ſtruck me, ſo ſiezing my pen, 

I wrote, and eras'd, and I alter'd again 
At laſt, but with infinite pains, I compos'd, 
The lines as a poſtcript I ſend you enclos'd, 


EPI. 
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EPIGRAM. 


I yeſterday heard, tho? I think it a lie, 
Sweet Anna at Frederic caſts a ſheep's eye ; 
If certainly true ſhould this wonder appear, 


It beats all the wonders I ever came near ; 


ve 


How the wiſe ones will ſtare, and the ignorant 
laugh, Xt 
To find a ſheep's eye in the head of a calf [ 
D. B. 
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LETTER VIII. 


COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


Memoirs of the library ; with a gentle caution, or a ſlap of 
the face for a ſatyric poeteſs. 


— — 


Auguft 14, 1798. 
Dear Tou, 


As you don't of the length of my letters complain, 

From writing as uſual I ſhall not refrain. 

Much rain we have had, ſo that ſeldom we walked, 

Which the dear female ſouls would have terribly 
balked, 

Were it not for * dear novels,” poſſeſſing the power 


Of ſweetly beguiling an innocent hour. 
This 
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This morn we were all at the library ſeated, 


While Anna her liſt of ſelections repeated. 


0 Pray ma' am, is the Ghoſt of the Cavern at home, 

« The Orphans of Snowdon, the Sylph, or the 
Gnome, 

« The Wandering Jew, or the Fatal Attachment, 

« The Marriage, the Widow, the Ring, or the 
*Atchment ?* ; 

« Cornelia, Vancenza, Statira, Cicelia, 


„Octavia, Camilla, Maria, Cinthelia, 


At e this preſent writing Ido not know any novel of 
this title, but probably before the third edition of my Guide, 
ſuch a title may appear, as I confeſs I think a vaſt deal may 
be written on ſuch a ſubject, and to as much purpoſe as are 
the contents of many of its aſſociates, 


« The 
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„The Beggar Girl, Mary, or Love in the City, 
« An Old Friend with New face, or the Norman 
Banditti, 
<« Tale of the Times, or the Pupil of Nature?” 
„They would have been, miſs, had you come a 
day later ; 
< But old Mrs. Hob-an-Nob came with her niece, 
<c This morning to borrow eleven apiece z 
« Their coming to night I would venture my 
life on.” 
Then have you Theopha, or Theodore Cyphon, 
« Or Eva,” continued this fweet pretty baby, 
Montgomery, Edgar, or Cicely of Raby ; 
« The Princeſs of Zell, the Sicilian, Veronica, 
<«:Harcourt, Phedora, Rebecca, Andronica ; 
« The 


cc 
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« The Girl of the Mountain, 
„The Nymph of the Fountain, 
„(The binding's remarkably ſhabby) 
Now give me Belinda, 
« The Nun, Iſabinda,, 
« And Horrors of Oakendale Abbey.” 


And now ſqueak'd the treble of Lady Magneſia, 
« Give me Diſobedience, Plain Senſe, and Lu- 
cretia,”” 
While loudly (in tones full as delicate) Anna 
Aſk'd “ Heav'ns beſt Gift, Deloraine, and Su- 
ſanna; 
And added, © to hinder your ſeeking in vain, 
« Give me any new novel from C##*** or L*; 
« The 
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« The vaſt entertainment can't fail to be ſweet, 
« Tfſent from the ſtorehouſe in Leadenhall-ſtreet.*” 
But mama (perhaps fearful their morals might hurt 
her) [Werter, 
Cried “ Give her the Monk, and the Sorrows of 
« They muſt be worth having, fo many have had 


em,” madam. 


Mr. S. Don't heſitate, Niece, but preſent it to 


That inſtant there enter'd that ſweet female trio, 
Miſs Hazard, Miſs Loo, and the Ducheſs of Eo ; 
Who ſtept in to borrow (their minds to enrich) 


A novel, or play, but *twas no matter which: 


L requeſt to be conſidered as taking a liberty with the 
titles only of the books mentioned, as the quantity and not 
the quality calls my obſervation, for I have not evcn read 
one of them, 


And 
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= "+ 


And thus they began, ſuperceding each other, 
Firſt ſtaring at me; then at Dan and his mother. 


« Pray, have you a novel 
&« Entitled the Hovel ?”* 
No, ma'am, it an't come from the preſs 3 
« Well, that matters not, 
« Tell me what you have got, 


« PII take ſomething, nevertheleſs.” 


« Five Thouſand a Year ; 
« He would be a Peer; 
ec The firſt of Palmira and Ermance 
The Vot'ry of Wealth, 
« With Maxims of Health; 


« And a volume of Fordyce's Sermons,” 


—— 


* Alady not long ſince entereda circulating library, with 
“ Pray, have you Man as he is?“ „No, ma'am,” replied 
the aſſiſtant (wiſhing to accommodate her, and with no other 
meaning) © but we have Woman as ſhe ſhould be.“ 


0 « Do 
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c Do, there's a dear man, 
a Give me Laugh when you can; 
« Any thing with a happy concluſion : 
« The Secret Miſcarried ; 
The Way to get Married; 
& And Victim of Magic Deluſion.“ 


« This play I've begun, 
« *Tis the Natural Son, 
Cc Which I've long been determin'd to borrow ; 
&« (If the moral is chaſte) 
« As I'm rather in haſte, 


cc And I vow to return it to-morrow.” 


Completely diſguſted with all that had paſt, 
And wiſhing in vain ev'ry novel the laſt, 


I turn'd 


FA 


'3 
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I turn'd to the door, till it pleas'd her to ſtop z 
When who ſhould immediately enter the ſhop, 
But Gradus M<Calm, and Sir Frippery Fop; 
Juſt come from their travels, and who, by the bye, 


Are the ſame to each other as Daniel and J. 


*Tis fit FI ſhould know that this Gradus was 
never 
Suppos'd by the girls to be any thing clever; 
His character bore an indelible ſtigma, 


He knew not a rebus, charade, or enigma. * 


80 


* - 
—— 


* This accompliſhment from being a rational and in- 
nocent amuſer of a leiſure half hour, is now become ſo ne- 
ceſſary, that the ignorant in the ſcience are often deſpiſed and 
avoided, merely becauſe they are ſo, and for no other reaſon. 
The remark reminds me of an anecdote extremely apropos. 
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80 ſweet an accompliſhment wholly neglected, 
We did not ſuppoſe he would be much reſpected, 
By thoſe Who their friends by ſuch virtues elected. 


We chatted together well pleas'd with our 
meeting, 5 
Till Daniel propos'd the whole company treating 
With one of ſweet Anna's poetic effuſions, 


And left the reflecting to draw their concluſions. 


'4 


A French dancing-maſter having heard that Harley had 
been created firſt Lord of the Treaſury, made many en- 


quiries concerning the truth of the report, and being con- 


vinced of its authenticity, exclaimed © Well! that amazes 
© me! what merit is it poſſible for the Queen to have diſ- 
&* covered in him! for my part, I had him under y tuition 
*« two years, and could never make any thing of him. 


He 


7 
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(For Daniel, with not the leaſt tint of ill- nature, 
Has plenty of whim, and abundance of ſatire 
He knew that the poem, with accent emphatic, 
Could ne'er fail to cauſe admiration ecſtatic ; | 
As when in good company, no one refuſes 
To praiſe the ſweet ſtrains of a child of the muſes ; 
And ſurely ſweet Anna they all muſt revere, 

For ſhe ſpends at their Temple“ a hundred a year.) 
But Anna frown'd ſadly before it commenced, 
Andwith their falſe praiſes couldwell havediſpenſed; 
For this made the ſubject ſo mal-apropos ; 


'Twas exactly her caſe not a twelvemonth ago. 


* In Finſbury-ſquare. 
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THE COQUET: 
A BALLAD. 
William, Stephen, Joe, and Simon, 
All as brave as youth could be ; 
Came a courting once a time on, 


To a maid of high degree. 


She to three of them coquettiſh, 
Simon only was exempt 3 
Stephen, Bill, and Joe were pettiſh, 


And retreated in contempt. 


Long did ſimple Simon tarry, 
Long ſhe ſcorn'd, and long he ſigh'd; 
Juſt as ſhe agreed to marry, 


Simon—caught a cold, and died. 


Solitude 
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Solitude brings on reflection, 
Much regretted ſhe her airs; 
And with moſt ſincere affection, 


To her ſuitors ſhe repairs, 


Firſt ſhe ſued to gentle Stephen, 
Mark how gentle his reply ; 
ce Sweeteſt nymph! we now are even; 


&« You refus'd—and fo do I.” 


Swift ſhe flew to comely Joey ; 
« Mary comes too late, ſaid he; 
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%“ When you frown'd, I went to Chloe; 


Chloe has accepted me,” 


Now 


” ” 
94 
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Now ſhe has recourſe. to Wil-li-am, 
Of her anxious hopes the laſt ; 
6 Deareſt Bill! I very ſilly am.” 


& True!” faid he; and on he paſt, 


Now ſhe mourns her lorn condition, 
Much regrets ſhe e' er was fair; 
Sighs, in plaintive repetition, 
Speak the hapleſs maid's deſpair, 
rm 
The comments were many, and frequently 
bitter, 
he which from all quarters ſo palpably hit her, 
And caus'd in her delicate frame ſuch a 8 
That an a ſtorm, _ a fit of the vapours, 


J ventur'd propoſing a ramble to draper's. 
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I offer'd my arm, which was inſtantly fiez'd, 


Anda ſmile ſweetly told me how Anna waspleas'd, 


To ſtate, in our walk, all the frivolous chatter, 
Would be words in abundance, with ſcarce any 
matter; 
Whohanded the mothers, whoogled the daughters; 
Or who paid for pincuſhions, ribbands, and garters; 
So now ſhall conclude, that I may not be late, 


As I promis'd to meet them at Garner's at eight. 
1 


LET- 
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| © LETTER IX. * 


DANIEL BOMBAZEEN Es q. TO BROTHER SAM. 


= m1, Etc eprom 4 
- ws? * 5 2 


An account of the Ball; including preparations, delays, 
ſimiles, deſcription of partners and dancing, innocent 


| chit-chat, ſcandal, and the forcible return. 
, | \ 


Auguſt 16, 1798. 8 
5 Dear Sam, 

. 3 0 
h As I cart eat my breakfaſt, tho? now on the table, * 
; I'll tell you the reaſon as well as I'm able; 4 
| : 
ö But leſt from the head-ach, which makes me near pe 
crazy, 2 


My muſe takes it into her head to be lazy, 
T hat 
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That metre I'Il try with permiſſion, dear bro- 
ther, 


Where one line atones for the faults of another.* 


The carriage at the door at eight, 
No creature but myſelf was ready; 
I thought *twas faſhion made it wait, 


So tried remonſtrance with my lady. 


* Crazy verſe. I think it not unlikely the following 
anecdote may give ſome idea of its origin. A. ſoi-diſant 
poet preſented a ſonnet to Pope Clement VII. the Pope 
having caſt his eyes over the lines, obſerved that the 
ſecond and third were deficient each one ſyllable. The 
poet, not the leaſt diſconcerted, immediately replied, «« If 
* your Holineſs will deign to read the poem through, you 
will find here and there a verſe with a ſyllable too many, 
*« {o that one will account for the other, 


At 
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(At faſhion's freaks I daily ſcoff, 
Her ſtrange vagaries are ſo truly ſhocking ;) 
But Siſter Ann and Aunty Peg, 
Had each juſt half way up her leg, 
And could not get it on or off, 


The ſpick and ſpan new faſhionable ſtocking. 


And tho” I kindly offer'd my aſſiſtance, 


They ſcream'd, and beg'd of me to “ keep my 
diſtance.” 


DEZ. Sifter Ann and Aunt Peggy. 


&« What's to be done ? 
« To Bes run, 
& And purchaſe me a pair; 
« would not miſs 
« A ball like this, 


c For all the world is to be there.” D. C. 


Cr 


Eb 
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John ſoon return'd ; I fancy you know, 
He never on an errand tarries ; 
And now bedeck'd with patches, paint, andmuſk, 
The Ladies might (it being duſk) 
Have paſt for Venus, Pallas, Juno, 


And I, of courſe, ſhone forth a ſecond Paris. 


At nine we reach'd the ball- room; 
The company was elegant and grand; 
And being not a very ſmall room, 
I thought it but my duty, 
To leer at ev'ry beauty ; 
Till ſmitten with a lovely pair of blues, 
Croſs garter'd ſtockings, and bewitching ſhoes, 
With beads, and pearls, and laces, 
Out-gracing all the graces, 
I bow'd, and hop'd ſhe'd not refuſe 
To bleſs me with her hand, 


The 


r 


—— 2 — 
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The firſt (in truth a charming couple) 

Was Lady Partridge and Lord Suppte ; 
Indeed I thought I ſhould have burſt with laughter, 

To ſee my Lady tittuping about, 


As if ſhe was reſoly'd to put us out, 


And then my Lord on tiptoe tripping after. 


For thoſe who faſhion fully underſtand, 


Never preſume to touch each other's hand. 


(I like a partner active, young, and gay, 
That briſkly helps one through the charming ſcuffle; 
| Three times as well they keep the figure, 
As thoſe three times as old, and three times bigger: 
Allemande, or Rigadoon, caſt off, or hey, 


And fill the meaſure with the double ſhuffle.) 
Then 


ce 


er, 


E; 


en 
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Then ſtood Lord Flageolet and Lady Tabor, 
(There were not many lords, juſt here and there one) 
The next-three couple copied * the firſt, 
Indeed I know not which perform'd the worſt, 
To all it ſeem'd fo great a labor 


Then ſtood your humble ſervant, and my fair one. 


Now came the beſt of all the joke, 

No ſooner had my lady ſpoke, 
And calld for “ Drops of Brandy,” 

Then ſweet Sir Frip began to talk ; 

cc God bleſs me! waiter, bring the chalk ; 
Chalk in a dancing room is wond'rous handy.“ 


Now on his knees the aukward coxcomb ſues, 


To whiten ev'ry lady's ſhoes, 
And 


too MA ATE naw ovine. 
And now how gracefully they gl ie; 
And ſwim and change from ſide to ſide, 
And reel and ſhuffle to the bottom 
Toes, ſhins, and ancles go to wreck, 
« That lady's hair's all down her neck; 
Yet ftill they keep it up as if theplaguehad got 'em. 


te Dear me!” cried Anna ©©*tis extreme fatiguing, 
1 niirtaialy ſhall faint away.” 
Kind ladies! lend a helping hand, 
« You ſee my partner ſcarce _ ſtand, 


“Some falts or hartſhorn, ladies, pray.” 


& Poor ſoul !”” they cry, and ſtill continue jigging. 


Cries Lady Tabor, © ſure tis very odd 
ce It is not yet my turn to call; 
J never was at ſuch a ball: 


40 Lord Flageolet, pray call for Moll i'th' Wad.“ 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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While thus at top they run their rig, 


Some ſcandal prattle; 
While ſome in harmleſs tittle-tattle, + 
Paſs each idle minute ; 
« Only obſerve that lady's wig, 
&« I ne'er ſaw ſuch a fright ſince I was born,” 
« For Heav'ns ſake, Sir, mercy on my corn.“ 
« You aukward clown | 
« My gown is down” 


&« Ma'am, give me leave to pin it.“ 


« And has Miſs Gretna ' ſcaped from her papa?“ 
« O yes; ia vain he tried her ſchemes to baffle; 
ce In vain was lock and bolt and bar, 
« She leapt, diveſted of alarms, 
« Her watchful lover caught her in his arms; 
« Two minutes did ſhe lay fo.” 
Lord bleſs me] you don't fay fo.” 
« And pray who won the laſt two guinea raffle?” 
H Perhaps 


— —— — — 
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ce Perhaps the murder too you have not heard, 

« That was at Wood's but yeſterday committed; 
« Murder ! not I, upon my word.” 
« The ſweeteſt creature, Ma'am, alive, 
The lady had not quitted 

« Minutes five; 
c The vile aſſaſſin, watching ev'ry motion, 
« Caught it's ſweet hinder legs, and threw it in the 


ocean.“ 


O barb'rous wretch! was it a girl or boy?“ 


(A puppy, Ma'am, it was J ſaid.)“ 
My wife this morn was brought to bed 
« Of both.” « Indeed !—Well,Sir,I wiſh you joy.” 


How I got through I really wonder, 
So ſeldom do I dance in town, 

At any of the faſhionable Inns : 

I did not make a ſingle blunder, 
Except a rent in Anna's muſlin gown, 


And gently grazing half a dozen ſhins. 


1 


Br 
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103 
*T was twelve; and ſeven dances paſt, 
Scarce had the tired fidlers ceas'd to play; 
When lo! a mighty voice was heard, 
Ladies and gen'men, *po* my word, 
This dance muſt be the laſt,” 

On which Miſs Croak 


*» 


Thus ſweetly ſpoke, | | 
« Then dear L* B, let's have the Boulanger.” 


12 — _ A _ 
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Briſkly we all were dancing, when my Tutor, 

Who all the ev'ning had been ſtanding neuter, 

Wond'ring how folks themſelves could thus ex- 
pole—— 

(The Boulanger a whimſical parade is, 

The ladies running round the beaux, 

And then the beaux go hopping round the ladies.) 


H 2 6% Heav'ns!“ 
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« Heav'ns!” he cried “ were twenty charming ] 
creatures, ] 
„Thus, as a puniſhment condemn'd to drudge, An 


Like worn out horſes purchas'd by a miller; 


How unrelenting would they think the judge! 
% How would they change their pretty ſmiling 
| features, 


« And each fair damſel think he meant to kill her!” 


Twas now my turn to foot it in the middle, 

And twenty circles had I nearly made; 

When thro' the ranks, you'd ſcarce believe, 

He ruſh'd, and caught me roughly by the ſleeve, 
Curſing the pipe and tabor, and the fiddle, 
In ſpite of all my partner too could ſay, 


And in a trice arriv'd at the parade. 


J Felt 
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7 I felt much vex'd, and ſorely hurt, 
My partner thus abruptly to deſert; 
And fearing thro' delay my heart ſhould harden, 

P11 end this crawl, 

With love to all, 

And go, and aſk her pardon. 

D. B. 


ik. LET- 
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LETTER X. 


COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


The Rout. Faſhionable converſation ; including an anec- 


dote of Mr. Locke's introduction by the Earl of Shafts- 
bury, to the Duke of Buckinghem and Lord Halifax. 
The arrival of a new gueſt, and the conſequences. 


v— — 


Auguſt 20, 1798. 
Dear Tom. 


I've ſuch different ſubjects to call your attention, 
I ſcarce have determin'd which firſt I ſhall mention; 
However 'tis better the good ſhould come firſt, 

As *twill ſtrengthen your heart to prepare for the 


worſt, 


Here 


Ry” Io a+ 


ß ES DA 


MARGATE NEW GUIDE. 107 
Here faſhion ſtill ſways, reſolv*d ne'er togive out, 
So call'd us laſt night to the Counteſs's rout : 
The company truly was brilliantly fine, 
And the ladies all over fo gaily did ſhine, 
I thought the whole proſpect completely divine. 


The tables to count, or attempt to deſcribe 
The brilliant aſſemblage of faſhion's gay tribe, 
When finiſh'd perhaps you would not think much 
of it, 

So the taſk would be great and but /ittle the profit, 
With Whiſt, and Quadrille, and Caſino, and Loo, 
They contriv'd to ſpin out entertainment till two; 
And according to Locke, as the anecdote® goes, 


(Which III try to inſert ere my letter I cloſe) 


* The fam'd Mr. Locke oft a wiſh had expreſt, 
To be introduc'd as ſome nobleman's gueſt ; 
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*Mongſt people of quality none ſhould appear, 


Who cannot reap profit from all that they hear; 


A friend of diflinRtion the taſk undertook, 

To a Halifax Earl, and a Buckingham Duke. 
Much compliment paſt in polite ſalutation, 
Which briſkly return'd, form'd a wiſe converſation. 

« Mr. Locke, my Lord Duke;my Lord Duke, Mr. Locke;“ 
« I'm proud of the honour ; the biſcuits and hock ; 
« How I've long'd for this favour; —'tis now one o'clock. 

« This viſit ſo friendly is juſt as I wiſh ; 

«« Lord ! what ſhall we do? bring the cards and the fiſh.“ 
And tho' ſcarce five minutes had paſt ſince they met, 

The nobles commenc'd a moſt noble duett 
And amus'd Mr. Locke with a game at picquet. 


Philoſopher-like, he the inſult could hear, 
So carelcfly loll'd over Buckingham's chair; 


(As being moſt proper for topics that paſs 

At an afternoon card table, over a glaſs.) 

The chit-chat was learned, but ſoon underſtood ; 
My point's forty-five ;—then your point is not good. 
—Five guineas are mine; that I think was the wager ; 


Attentively writing on ſkin of an aſs; g | 


I've a tierce to a Queen ;—aye, but I've a quarte major. 
Four aces—three Kings—and four Knaves I have got, 
Let's ſee; thirty—fixty—and cards—a capot. 
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So I mean to tranſcribe you a moderate ſample, 
And hope you'll improve from ſo good an example. 
(*Twill do it no hare, and it may do it good, 

To give it the une of the Babes in the Wood.) 


—— 
. 


Now while this moſt deſperate hand was play'd out, 
They could not tell what their friend Locke was. about; 
But thus he inform'd them: - (my extracts record ;) 
While my Lord ſtared at Duke, and the Duke at my Lord. 
&« When firſt I requeſted my friend to endeavour, 

% Procuring this vaſt and unparallel'd favour, 

« T promis'd myſelf a moſt exquilite treat | 
« For what upon earth can be equally ſweet, | 
« As the converſe when men of abilities meet 

% Now long have I liſten'd, but liſten'd in vain, 

« The topics to join, or connect, or explain; 

© So thought it far better to take down in writing, 

«© What I could not make out in the time of reeiting. 

« And tho* my friend wonders, I now can relate him 

« The whole that has pait for one hour verbatim.” 


Relinquiſhing cards, introduced converſation 


They both took the hint, and without heſitation, N 
On ſubjects more worthy their dignified ſtation, 


SCENE 
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SCENE. 4 Card room; many tables ; company at the fire- 
place, chatting; ſome leaning over chairs; otbers tie 
a-tẽte beaux officious, and belles obſervant. 


Heart—king of club ;— 
We've won the rub ;— 

— Caſino or Allfours ? 
Croſs fiſh, Ma'am, ſtill ;— 
But I'd manille ;— 


Then we had matadores. 


— Obſerve that man 
That lady's fan 
How aukwardly he handles 
The houſe was cram'd; 
— The play was damn'd ; 
Here, Robert; change the candles. 


— You 


re- 
fle 
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— Y ou look divine 
AMMoſt charming wine! 
Take care my partner's head; 
You'll ſinge the wig 
Of ſweet Miſs Grig; 


— My dear ma' am, white or red? 


—Sir, you're to play; 
A vot' ſante; 
I heard poor Chlo' was ill: 
— She's dead, alas! 
— Paſs ; paſs; paſs; paſs; 
Why then *tis forc'd ſpadille. 


We've won a dub, 
Againſt the rub; 
— Obſerve that lady's face ; 
We're hve to nine; 
— This fiſh is mine; 
And one for your red ace. 
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— Tis hllagree— 
Pray let me ſee, 
My niece has done the ſame ; 
—DÞ ve nought alas! 
But little Caſs— ; 


Then I have won the game. 


What have you done? 
Ten points I've won; 
—And how have you come off ? 
We play'd but mild— 
— Pray how's the child? 
He's got the whooping-cough, 


—Sir, Et vous pret.? 
Ma'am, tout-a-fait ; 
—Permettez moi Phonneur— - 
Et moi, la grace 
D'une autre taſle ; 


Monſieur, de tout mon cœur. 
Your 
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—Vour coach, iſs Prate, 


Is at t e gate; 

— hope we ſoon ſhall meet: 
Miſs Grig, your chair 
Is likewiſe there. 


—Don't ſtir, Sir, I entreat. 


How fickle is fortune in proſpects of pleaſure ! 


How ſeldom the gypſy gives “ good honeſt mea- | 


ſure!” 


How frequent the furface poor mortals delights | 
Beneath, how the chaſm of horror affrights ! 
And tells us while haſting her bounties to meet, 


Dame Fortune's at beſt a notorious cheat. 


Like ſtrawberry dealers, whoſe travelling ſhop 
Looks lovely and tempting all round at the top; 0 


But 


_—_ * _ 
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* 


But paid for, and half of them eaten, plague rotem! 


There's nothing but leaves and ſqueez'd paper at 


bottom. 0 

I 

You'll ſay my remark is not mal-apropos, V 
When the gueſt who arriv'd here this morning you * 
know. A 

In brief then, as ſoon as our breakfaſt was done, 8 
My lady requeſted of me and her ſon, \ 
If not interfering with taſks, to eſcort V 
Her fiſter, her Anna, and ſelf to the fort ; 8 
And Anna ſhot glances, as much as to ſay, * 
«Tis likewiſe my wiſh ; ſo who dare diſobey?” 8 
Quite ready whenever the ladies command, 3 
J offer'd to Anna and Peggy a hand; F 
While Anna ſecur'd the right arm of her brother, { 
So nothing remain'd but the left for his mother. a 
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| We ſcarce had advanc'd to the harbour three 


W 


paces, i 


/(Whence iſſued a croud of moſt ſorrowful faces, 


Implying a lingering voyage in the hoy ;) | 
When a cloud of deſpair caſta gloom on our joy. . | 


| My metaphor probably ſeems but abſtruſe, 
And as all muſt be told, it can be of no uſe: | 
So thus was the fact. — As the hoy was unloading, 
My lady, ſome dear friend's arrival forboding, # 
Watch'd every parcel, in hopes it had brought her 
Some welcome ſupplies for herſelf and her daughter. 
When lo! in the TTY with woeful amazement, 
She ſaw poor Sir Ben peeping out of the caſement. 


T was uſeleſs lamenting, ſo put on the maſk 
8 


Hypocriſy call'd ; (*twas no difficult taſk ;) 
And off ring her hand to affiſt him to riſe, 
Aſk'd what had induc'd this delightful ſurpriſe. 


o 
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But Anna, without giving time for an anſwer, 

Exclaim'd, . You are juſt come in time for our 

plan, Sir; 

« We're going the Dolphin“ for tea to engage, 

And thence to the playhouſe—the play is the 
© Rage? 

ce Beſpoken laſt night by the Ducheſs of Gingham; 

„The orders, her Grace came this morning to 
bring *em. 

« Six boxes ſecur'd, as with tickets the ſtock*d her, 


&« And the farce ſhe believes is the © Jew and the 


Doctor.“ 


So tis; what a mem' ry ſhe has! ſaid Aunt Peg; 


c“ Dear Dan, call us early to morrow, I beg: 


The Tea-drinking houſe as before mentioned at the 


Proſpect Hotel. i 
« Sir 


£ 
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« Sir Ben will be charm'd when our maſks we all 


tie on, 
Preparing for dancing at ſweet DANDELION. 
« Each Wedneſday a grand public breakfaſt is" 
i,, | 
6 Beginning at two, and quite over by ſeven, &% 


O Sir Ben, you will think you are ſurely in | 


heaven.” 3 5 


Aye, Father,” faid Daniel; now joining the 
clack, ; 
« If we once get you there, you'll not wiſh to 
come back; 
« My ſtars! how I wiſh you laſt Wedneſday had 
ſeen us, 
© Each beau an Adonis; each fair one a Venus! 


I | Such 


6 
oc 
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* Such jigging, ſuch footing, ſuch eating and 
drinking! | 

« Such ſinging, and laughing, ſuch nodding and 

winking! 

©« Tho? while the muſicians were ſcraping and 
piping, 

« Moſt ladies were fanning, and gentlemen— 


wiping.” 


« Stop! ſtop!” cried my lady; « I'm ſadly” 
afraid 


“Four father's fatigued from the voyage he has 
made, q 


« Love! come to our lodging—tis on the 


parade,” 2 


Nought 


"=. Th 
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Nought anſwer'd Sir Ben, and I ſaw pretty clear, 
My lady had caught © the wrong ſow by the ear :” 
Sir Ben till poſſeſs'd rather too much good ſenſe, 
To be taken by Craft, under Flatt'ry's pretence; 
So hum'd and walk'd on, till we got him up 
ſtairs, 
When all in ſome little confuſion took chairs, 


But ſoon his oration arrang'd our affairs. 


Quite tranquil he ſat, and without the leaſt pother, 


Thus anſwer'd them coolly one after the other. 


&« doubt not, my love, your ſurprize and your 
joy, 
At ſeeing your huſband come down in the hoy ; 
As the leſs [expend when my eaſe I purſue, 
The more will remain to be ſquander'd by you; 


1 2 « But 
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But let me aſſure you, tis much the beſt manner, 8 


c“ For you to return with your ſiſter and Anna,” 1 


4 Return !” cried my lady; © the hoy too! 
What me!” 
& I've ſecur'd the beſt cabin, he anſwer'd © for 
three ; 
« To viſit the Dolphin you've my conſent hearty, 
« Provided DAN LYOW is not of the party; 
« Dan Lyon's a bad one, *tis plain to be ſeen ; 
« And he ſhan't make a ſpendthrift of Dan Bom- 
bazeen. 
« All maſkings and junkets to me are offenſive, 


« Becauſe they ie immoral, imprudent, expenſive: 


rm tf ho pier — in a9 ev 


<« So tell me no other nonſenſical plan, 


“ But pack up your trump'ry as faſt as you can; 
« Three 
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« Three hours at fartheſt muſt certainly do, 
« For the hoy ſails to-morrow exactly at two.” 


« ] can't,” exclaim'd Anna; © at two! heaven 
bleſs you!” 
%“ Why, brother!“ ſaid Peggy, why, what can 


poſſeſs you!“ 


« At two in the morning! at two!” cried” 


Mama; 


While each tried to coax and to wheedle Papa, > 


— 


But vain was “ ah me!” and « O dear!” and 


« O la!” . 


c One word,” ſaid Sir Ben, “ is as good as 


a ſcore, 


« My firſt reſolution I tell you once more: 


cc Provok'd 


© — — 


— 
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« You know 'twas to get brother Daniel a 
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cc 


« Provok'd by acceptance of note after note, 
« T ſwore I'd that moment ſet off in the boat, = 
« And bring my whole family back to their ſenſes, 


ee Suppoling they fled arm in arm with expenſes.” vo 


C( 


* You can't, ſure,” ſaid Anna, “ think mother 


to blame, 
name.“ 


« know,“ cried her father, “ that one man's 


interment, 
ce Is ever the road to another's preferment ; 


“ But till, tho' I'm fond of my children and 


wife, 


« I really am not yet quite tired of life ; 
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&« For riches, I think I know how to reſpect em, 

« And while I have health to enjoy I'll protect 
'em. 

« I brav'd all the dangers and toils of the main, 

« And d'ye think that my life P11 thus hazard in 
vain? | 

& No, in you muſt troop, all at two in the morning, 


« Or you ſee me no more; ſo repent, and take 
warning.” | 1 


I need not recite all that afterwards paſe'd; 
Suffice it, to ſay that this letter's my laſt; 
We now are preparing our luggage to pack, 


And 'tis twenty to one that we never come back, 


F. 


FINIS. 


_— we - 
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